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young brother Heyne had come to teach. Their first interview may be described in his own words, which. Heeren is here again happily enabled to introduce:
< It was on the 10th of October (her future death-day I) that I first entered the Schdnberg house. Towards what mountains of mischances was I now proceeding ! To what endless tissues of good and evil hap was the thread here taken up ! Could I fancy that, at this moment, Providence was deciding the fortune of my life ! I was ushered into a room, where sat several ladies engaged, with gay youthful sportive-ness, in friendly confidential talk. JFrau von Schonberg, but lately married, yet at this time distant from her husband, was preparing for a journey to him at Prague, where his business detained Mm. On her brow still beamed the pure innocence of youth; in her eyes you saw a glad soft vernal sky; a smiling loving complaisance accompanied her discourse This too seemed one of those souls, clear and uncon-taminated as they come from the hands of their Maker. By reason of her brother, in her tender love of him, I must have been to her no unimportant guest.
' Beside her stood a young lady, dignified in aspect, of fair, slender shape, not regular in feature, yet soul in every glance. Her words, her looks, her every movement, impressed you with respect; another sort of respect than what is paid to rank and birth. Good sense, good feeling disclosed itself in all she did. You forgot that more beauty, more softness, might have been demanded; you felt yourself under the influence of something noble, something stately and earnest, something decisive that lay in her look, in her gestures; not less attracted to her than compelled to reverence her.
* More than esteem the first sight of Theresa did not inspire me with. What I noticed most were the efforts she made to relieve my embarrassment, the fruit of my downbent pride, and to keep me,, a stranger, entering among familiar acquaintances, in easy conversation. Her good heart reminded her how much the unfortunate requires encouragement ; especially when placed, as I was, among those to whose protection he must look up. Thus was my first kindness for her awakened by that good-heartedness, which made her among thousands a "beneficent angel. She was one at this moment to myself; for I